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TWIN BROTHERS OF MEZORANIA. | blown, it implies that her love has already | 


a TALE. made some progress ; but if it be fully blown, 

Aust the extensive wilds of Africa lies a | the virgin thereby betokens that her choice 
territory, the imhabitants whereof are as nvu- | is made, and that she cannot now retract it. 
merous and even as civilized as the Chinese. | So long, however, as she does not publickly 
They are called the Mezzoranians. wear this token, it is always free for her to do 

Two twia brothers of this country, were } as she pleases. 
both enamoured of a young lady, who equal-| If she be free, and the man that offers her 
ly favoured them both. ‘The two lovers and | the flower is not agreeable to her, she makes 
the fair one chanced to meet together at tbe | him a profound reverence, and shuts her eyes 
festival instituted in honour of the sun. ‘This | till he has retired. Indeed, at times it hap- 
festival was solemnized twice in the year, | pens here, as well as in other places, though 
because, as the kingdom lay between the two but rarely, that she disguises herself to her 
tropicks, it had two springs and two summers. jlover. If aman be already contracted, he 
At the commencement of every spring season, | likewise bears a token. Such maidens as 
this adoration was paid to the great luminary’! have yet met with no lover, have it in their 
throughout all the nomes or districts of the | choice either to remain virgins, or to inscribe 
land. It was celebrated in the open air, to | themselves among the widows, which if they 
denote that the sun was the immediate cause | do, they can only be married to a widower. 
of allthe productions of nature. They made | But let us return to our twin-brothers. 
an offering to it of five small pyramids of | . The brother who stood at the alter with 
frankincense in golden dishes. Five youths | the young damsel, felt as violent a passion for 
and an equal number of virgins are named by \hee aashe did for him; they were so intent | 
the magistrate to place them on the altar, | upon the ceremony, that they forgot to give | 
where they remain till the fire has consumed | each other the accustomed signs. On her | 
them. Each of these young persons is dressed | leaving the altar, the other brother saw her, 
in the colour of their nomes, and wears a dia- | became enamoured of her, and found oppor- | 
dem on their head. tunity, when the ceremony was over, for pre- 

One of the two brothers, with the damsel | senting her with a flower. She accepted it | 
of whom we are speaking, composed the first 
couple who were to place the incense on the 
altar. This done, they saluted one another. 
It was customary for them now to change their 
places, the youth going over to the side of the 
virgin, and she coming to his. When the five 
pair have done in this manner, then follow all 
the standers by in the same order, by which 
means they have an opportunity of seeing 
each other completely. 

It is here that commonly such as have not 
hitherto made their choice, determine upon 
one ; and as it depends solely on the determi- 
nation of the damsel, the young man takes 
all imaginary pains to win the love of her 
whom he has selected from the rest. For 
avoiding every species of misunderstanding 
and jealousy, the maiden, when the young 
man pleases her, takes from him a flower pot 
yet fully blown, which he offers to her accept- 
ance, and sticks ition her hosom. But, if she 
has already entered into some engagement, | him with a scarf embroidered with 
she gives him to understand as much, by show- | interwoven with thorns, giving him to under- 
ing him a flower not yet fally blown, which | stand thereby, that there were sull some 
he offers to accept, and sticks it in her bo- | obstacles to be surmounted: she allowed him 
som. But, if she has already catered into | at the same time to declare himself her lover, 
some engagement, she gives him to under- | without, however, giving bim her name, and 
stand as much, by showing him a flower ; and, | wilhout even acquainting him with the reason 
if this be only a bud, then it is a sign that he | of her silence on that head. 
will make her the first proposal, if it be half | 





her at the altar: but, as she took herself 
away in some haste with her companions, she 
imperceptibly dropped the token she had re- 
ceived. The elder brother accosted her once 
more, and offered her a flower. Ah, said she 
to herself, in an amiable confusion, it is the 
very same ! and took it likewise. ‘The young 
man, who heard this, imagined for certain 
that it meant him: but as the law allowed 
them to remain no longer together, they de- 
parted their several ways. 

He that at first presented the flower found 
an opportunity, some days afterwards, of see- 
ing his charmer by night at a lattice. This 
sort of conversat.on, though strictly proluib- 
ited by the laws, was still connived at. ‘he 
damsel appeared so kind, that he ventured to 
offer her the token of a half blown flower: 


this she accepted, and in return presented 
hearts 


the person who had just before been with 








| at his hands, as being fully persuaded that it | 


Not long afterwards the elder brother met | very same day to the parents of their beloved. 


her at the very same window ; but the night 
was so dark, that he could not distinguish the 
second flower which she wore in her bosom. 
The extreme satisfaction she discovered at 
his coming, seemed to him indeed somewhat 
extraordinary ; but he ascribed it to a sympa- 
thy which, between lovers banishes all re- 
straint. He began to excuse himself for 
not having seen her so long, and assured her, 
that if he could have his will, no night should 
pass but he would come to assure her of the 
ardour of his inclination: she admired the 
vehemence of his passion. The lover re- 
ceived euch clear indications of her favoura- 
ble disposition towards him, that he thonght 
he might easily wave the ceremony of second 
token, and accordingly gave her the third, a 
nearly full-blown flower: she accepted it of 
him, telling him however, that she would not 
immediately wear it; that he must first go 
through certain forms, and that she must still 
see some more proofs of the fidelity of his 
attachment; at the same time, to assure him 
of the sincerity of her love, she gave him 
her haud through the lattice, which he kissed 
in the greatest transports. Upon this she 
made him a present of a fillet, on which were 
wrought two hearts in her own hair, over 
which was awreath of pomegranates, seem- 
ingly almost ripe ; a joyful token, which gave 
him to understand that the time of gathering 
was at hand. 

Thus all three were happy im their errour. 
On all public occasions the two brothers ap- 
peared with the signs of their inclinations, 
and felicitated each other on their success : 
but, as mysteriousness was not destitute ot 
charms for them, they cautiously avoided 
every opportunity of explaining themselves 
to eachother. ‘The retarn of the grand fes- 
tival was pow at no great distance, when the 
youngest brother thought it the proper occa- 
sion for venturing to give his beloved the 
third token of his affection. He told her, 
that he hoped she would now willingly wear 
the full-blown flower asa testimony of her 
consent; at the same time presenting her with 
an artificial carnation, interspersed with little 
flames and hearts. She stuck the carnation 
in her bosom, unable to conceal her joy as 
she received it; at which her lover was so 
transported, that he determined to demand 
her of her parents. 

His elder brother, who had given her the 
full-blown flower at the same time, thought 
that nothing more was wanting to bis happi- 
ness than the approbation and consent of ber 
relations. Chance brought them both on the 
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But how great was their astonishment on their meet- 
ing each other! As soon as the father appeared, each 
addressed him for his daughter. He assured them that 
he had but one child, of whose virtue he was fully con- 


vinced; that she never, in opposition to the laws of | 


the lend, could favour two lovers at once, He how- 
ever, concluded, from the perfect likeness that sub- 
<isted between the two brothers, that some mistake 
had happened, and sent for his daughter to clear up 
the matter. She immediately appeared, decorated 
with the four flowers she had received, in the com- 
plete conviction, that the two full-blown had been 
presented her by one and the same band. 

Venus herself, attended by the graces, could not 
have shone more lovely than Berilla—for thus was 
the damsel called. Her form was noble and majestic; 
and her complexion surpassed the blooming rose.— 
No sooner did she perceive the great resemblance be- 
tween her lovers, and the tokens they wore of her 
inclination, than she exclaimed, “1 am deceived! 
Thou knowest my innocence, O almighty Sun :”’— 
She was unable to utter more, but fell motionless on 
the earth. Her beautiful cheeks were coyered with 
the veil of death. The father, frantic with agony, 
held her in his arms, and pressed her to his heart.— 
My dear, my only daughter, live or} must die with 
thee; I know that thou art innocent. Her mother 
and the servants came to her relief, and with much 
difficulty restored her to herself. 

She lifted up her eyes, raised a deep sigh, closed 
them again, and said: ** Unhappy Berilla, thou art 
now dishonoured! Thou wast the comfort of thy 
parents, who loved thee in their hearts; and, as the 
reward of their tenderness, thou art become the cause 
of their distress !?? On uttering these words, she burst 
into a flood of tears. Her father, himself oppressed 
with sorrow, strove to calm her tortured mind by eve- 
ry endearing expression, and by giving her repeated 
assurances that he was convinced of her innocence. 
‘+O my father,” said she, ** am I still worthy of thee?” 
“ That thou art,” he replied, ** thy sorrow indicates, 
which at once is thy justification, and the triuinph of 
thy sensibility. Compose thy spirit, added -he, with 
sighs, 1 know thouartinnocent.” The two brothers 
stood speechless at this mournful scene ; they alter- 
nately cast on each other looks of distrust, of anger, 
and then of compassion. 

In the mean time the amiable maiden completely 
revived; atleast so far as to be able to reply to some 
questions that were put to her. She declared that 
the first, who led her to the altar, was the person that 
mnade an impression on her heart ; that she, presently 
after, as she believed, accepted from him the first to- 
ken of his inclination, and at length consented to be- 
come his; that thereupon she wore the full-blown 
flower: but she was totally ignorant which of the 
two brothers it was by whom it was given her. She 
concluded by saying, that she was ready to abide by 
the judgment of the elders, and to submit to any pun- 
ishment they should think fit to inflict. 

As the marriage engagement is among the weighti- 
est concerns of the empire, and there was no law al- 
ready provided in regard to so peculiar a case, it was 
necessarily left te the decision of the pophar, or 
prince of the country ; and the cause was propound- 
ed in the presence of bim and the elders. The like- 
ness of the two brothers was in reality so great, that 
they were scarcely to be distinguished asunder. The 
prince asked which of the two it was that led her to 
the altar? The eldest replied, that it was he. Be- 
rilla confessed, that iadeed he pleased her at first ; 
but the impression he made on her was but slight.— 
Upon this it was asked, who gave her the first flower? 
and it proved to be the youngest. Berilla said she 
lost that; but, shortly after, her lover returned it to 
her, though at this moment he appeared less amiable 
to her than before ; iowever, she constantly thought 
it had been the same. The point which most per- 
plexed the judge, was, that the maiden had received 
the full-blown flower from both the lovers. They 
looked stedfastly on each other, without daring to ut- 
tera word. The pophar interrogated the young la- 
dy, whether, at the time she gave her consent, she 
did not believe she was giving it to him who had led 
her to the altar? She affirmed that she did; but 
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likewise declared, that her ereatest inclination had 
fallen on him from whom she recejved the first flower, 
Both the brothers were now set before her, and the 
question was put to her, which of the two she would 
choose if the election were now freely left to herself? 
She blushed: and, after a few moments of considera- 
tion, replied ; “The youngest seems to bave the 
greatest inclination for me ;?’ at the same time dart- 
ing him a look, that betrayed the secret wishes of ber 
soul. 


All men now waited with impatience for the decree 
of the prince, and eagerly streve to read in his eyes 
the judgment he was going to pronounce: but parti- 
cularly the two lovers who seemed expecting the sen- 
trence of life or death. At length the prince addres- 
sed himself to Berilla with a stern and gloomy coun- 
tenance : ‘Thy misfortune, or rather thy imprudence, 
prevents thee forever from possessing either of the 
brothers. Thou hast given to each of them an incon- 
testible right to thy person. One hope alone remains 
for thee: and that is, if one of them will forego his 
pretensions. And now, my sons, continued he, 
what have you to say? Which of you is disposed to 
sacrifice his own satisfaction to the happiness of his 
brother?” They both made answer that they would 
sooner lose their lives. The prince turned again to 
the damsel, who seemed on the point of sinking to 
the earth, and said: ‘* Thy case excites my compas- 
sion; but, as neither of the two will yield, I am oblig- 
ed to condemn thee to a single state, till one of thy 
lovers shall change his opinion or die.” 


The lot was crue] ; for in Mezzorania the state of 
celibacy was a heavy disgrace. The whole assembly 
was about to separate, when the youngest brother 
threw himself on his knees before the prince ; ‘I 
implore your patience for a moment, said he; 1 will 
rather sacrifice my right, than see Berilla so severely 
doomed. Take her, O my brother; and may ye live 
long and happily together. And thou, the delight of 
my life, forgive the trouble my innocent love has 
caused thee! This is the sole request I have to make 
thee.” The assembly rose up, and the magnanimous 
lover was about to depart, when the prince com- 
manded him to stay. ‘* Son remain where thou art, 
said he; thy magnanimity deserves to be rewarded. 
The damsel is thine ; for, by this sacrifice, thou hast 
merited herlove. Give her thy hand, and live bap- 
pily with her! They were married shortly after, 
and the prince acquired great renown by this de- 
cree. 


ANECDOTE OF A FARMER. 


A FARMER who lived in the neighbourhood of Ow] 
Creek Bank, Ohio, on hearing the bank had stopped 
payment, he examined his money, and found he had 
a one dollar note in his possession, issued by said 
bank ; he immediately started off, post haste, to the 
bank, and demanded payment of the note. The 
teller informed him, **he had come too late, the 
bank had been insolvent for a considerable time pre- 
vious to his calling, and that he was very sorry they 
could not pay him specie for the note.” The farmer 
burst into a violent passion, swore the bank and al] 
that had any concern in its first establishment, were 
a set ofrascals; and on hisleaving the bank, declar- 
ed he would have satisfaction of them before long, 
for their rascality ; on his way home he espied a very 
large owl; he up with his gun and shot it; he re- 
turned in haste to the bank, carrying the dead ow] 
along with him, entered the bank a second time, and 
dashcd the ow] down on the counter with violence. 
Now, said he, I told you would have satisfaction 
of you; there, pointing to the Owl, is your d—d 
President; you may shut your bank door now as 
soon as you please.—Ballimore American. 


SOPHISTICATON TOSOME TUNE. 


A snufl-maker being prosecuted for mixing other 
materials with his tobacco, proved that there was not 
a leaf of tobacco, used, so non-suited his adversary. 


‘the late Mr. Calfe. 
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EVANS TOUR. 


We have read with attention and delight, the ac. 
count of atour of 4000 miles performed on foot by 
Fstwick Evans Esq.through a part of the U.States and 
theadjoining teritornes inhabited by the Indians—The 
perseverance and intrepidity of this bold adventurer 
cannot fail exciting the admiration of his readers— 
Alone and in the depth of winter, this excentric and 
hardy son of New Eugiand, ventured to march un- 
der the shelter of his buffalo garments and breast the 
wintry storms of our cold northern climate—We are 
happy that he accomplished his enterprize with suc. 
cess and met no serious accident upon the way—The 
account he has given of his tour is well worthy the 
perusal of the American reader. The book to be 
sure is roughly printed, but it is filled with valuable 
information relative to our own country—a knowl- 
edge of which will be found much more useful than 
the trivial infermation obtained by reading English 
novels and romances. 

The language is good and in some instance very 
superior.—The writer appears to possess a wild, viy- 
id and enthusiastic imagination—many of his expres- 
sions are truly original, and we remember one in 
particular that struck us as very peculiar and remark- 
ably forcible. It begins at page 54, were the writer 
says, ** had not my heart been afraid of me it would 
have communicated a secret alarm to my imagina- 
tion &c.”” 

There is a bold originality in this expression 
which developes the peculiar intrepidity of the man. 
Our pedestrian appears to be a man of considerable 
literary attainments and strong natural powers—This 
arduous enterprize certainly reflects much bonor up- 
on the gentleman who undertook it. 


ECCENTRIC CHARACTER. 


I shall esteem it a particular favour, if you will 
insert im your paper these few particulars concerning 
This celebrated gentleman in 
early youth showed few signs of his great abilities; 
he was even so remarkably unpromising, that he was 
considered incapable of succeeding to a small inde- 
pendence left him by his uncle. His relatives had 
the cause tried at York, in 1750, and mi ay supposed 
that he would be declared an idiot. Among various 
questions, (to prove whether he had sense or not,) 
he was asked in court how many legs a sheep had. 
Do you mean, he replied, a live one or a dead one? 
—A live one has four, a dead one only two—the 
other become the shoulders. By this uncommon 
display of a great capacity, he was ranked by the 
vulgar as one of those characters who hare sense, 
but seldom show it; and he was suffered to succeed 
to his estate without further molestation. He now 
became a poet, a philosopher, and an antiquary. He 
celebrated in verse a certain liquor drank rather 
freely by the ladies of fashion in York ; and, though 
they modestly call it vapour water, he proved it to 
be pure French brandy. He declared perpetual 
motion consisted in his wife’s tongue; and on ac- 
count of his veneration for antiquities, the colour of 
his inexpressibles was green, in strict imitation of 
Adam. 

He was nearly hung thrice ; first for shooting at a 
chimney sweeper, whom he mistook for the devil; 
secondly, for stealing a halter with something alive 
at the end of it; and thirdly, by having suspended 
himself, in order to write a more perfect description 
of death. He kept a raven in a large iron cage, to 
ascertain whether it would live seven hundred years. 
He only once in his life visited the theatre. e was 
Gelighted with the music at the beginning, and ob- 
serving two actors come forth in the first scene, who 
spoke in rather a low tone, he deliberately left the 
place, remarking, that perhaps these gentlemen might 
wish to talk secrets. ‘Though he was extremely sin- 
gular in his dress, notwithstanding the impulse of 
fashion, or the earnest entreaties of his friends, he 
never could be prevailed upon to wear a tail. He 
proved beyond all doubts that man never attempted 
to sing until he heard the nightingale; he allowed 
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he Greenlanders to scalp the bear, and wear its 
haggy honours; he suffered the Calmuck Tarter to 
Hress in sheep-skin, and the Ostiacks to decorate 
heir heads with horns; but he could not contain his 
ndignation when he thought that the European, a 
ivilized people, should borrow fashions from animals, 
nd particularly that of the tail, a part of all others 
he most vulgar, the most ridiculous, and the most 
isgustigg. Notwithstanding the eecentricity of his 
manners, he was elected Alderman of York, a station 
shich he filled for thirteen years. 

He died in 1778, and lies buried in St. Michael’s 
-hurch in York. On his tomb-stone is this inscrip- 
ion: ** Here rests the body of John Calfe, Esq. who 
ived 49 years in this world, thirteen of which he was 
Alderman of York. 

** Honour, honour, bonour.”’ 


These lines are very fine, and I have only to re- 
mark, that 

A poet pass’d and saw it, 

And wrote these lines below it :— 
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Oh Death! more subtle than a fox— 
Had this calfe liv’d to be be an ox, 
He might bave’graz’d ‘mid briars and thorns, 
Among his equals, Horns, Horns, Horns. 
{ remain sir, your obedient servant, O. O. O. 
Liv. paper. 


CARNIVOROUS HORSE. 
To the Editor of the Monthly Magazine. 


Sir—A gentleman in the neighborhood of Burntis- 
land has completely succeeded in taming a Seal: its 
singularities daily continue to tract the curiosity of 
strangers. It appears to possess all the sagacity of 
the dog, lives in its master’s house, and eats from his 
hand: he usually takes it away with him in his fishing 
excursions, upon which oceasion it affords no small 
entertainment. When thrown into the water, it will 
follow for miles the track of the boat; and, although 
thrust back by the oars, it never relinquishes its pur- 
pose. Indeed it struggles so hard to regain its seat, 
that one would imagine its fondness for its master had 
entirely overcome the natural predilection for native 
element. 

The above paragraph corroborates the account of 
a Newfoundland dog having suckled two young seals, 
which fact,(from a gentleman of the strictest veracity 
the owner of the dog) was sent to the Editor of the 
Monthly Magazine by the writer. When mentioned 
to some persons, who seem to consider animals as 
mere machines, incapable of imbibing new habits, an 
incredulous expression of countenance has mortified 
the relater; and another instance was so questioned, 
that it was quite suppressed, till corroborated by a 
similar case, 0 notorious as to enforce belief. 

Five-and-thirty years ago the writer frequently 
saw a young horse, which preferred roasted or boiled 
meat to grass and corn. His dam was killed by an 
unfortunale accident, when the foal was five weeks 
old: he was fed by the dairymaid with cow’s milk, 
and soon familiarly followed her tothe kitchen. He 
began to gnaw bones in mere playfulness, but his 
carnivorous taste was not suspected, till the remains 
of a piece of roast-beef, set to cool in the pantry- 
Window, was carried away. Nobody imputed the 
theft tothe colt; and the housekeeper, determined 
to convict the pilferer, watched while another bit of 
meat was left in the same spot from whenc¢e the beef 
was taken. She soon saw the colt stretch his fore 
feet up, till they rested on the outside of the window, 
take out the fragment, and gallop.to a wood at some 
distance. She afterwards offered him slices of beef, 
mutton, veal, or lamb, which he accepted like a dog : 
he did not like pork, but all kinds of fowl or game 
were highly agreeable to him. 

To confirm this statement by parallel evidence, 
permit me to remind your readers, that in different 
parts of India the horses in an encampment are serv- 
ed with boiled sheep’s heads, as a mess more nutri- 
tive than grain, when they have any extraordinary 
fatigue to undergo. May not the whole account 
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admit of practical application? When grain and 
fodder are scarce, the worst cattle might be killed, 
and boiled into strong soup, cuting the flesh small, 
among straw, hay, or other vegetable provender. 
During scarcity the cattle of Iceland go to the shores, 
and feed on fish. B. G. 


From the Boston Gazette. 


TO MY BROTHER BAKERS. 


My Brethren—You must be very sensible, what 
I thought, of the great, very great prosperity, under 
which we are all labouring. You very well know 
what I mean—Flour, at 12 dollars, with Biscuit at 
the present price and size, did not afford us so great 
a profit as it now does at 7 dollars per bbl. It is sin- 
cerely to be hoped, that no curious minded econo- 
mist will take any notice of this fact in the news- 
papers ; because we then should be compelled, from 
a glaring sense of propriety, either to make our 
biscuit larger, or the price smaller; either of which 
would prove a great grievance. A great arithme- 
tician is to be fedibolods te calculate how long before 
all the Bakers, now in Boston, will be able to ride in 
their own carriages, should our immense profits con- 
tinue at their present rate. 

A number of other things were to have been sug- 
gested; but I trust, as business presses, you will 
excuse me this time, and proceed to dream on the 
happy independence which now awaits our illustrious 
craft. Your's, in friendship. 





BILLY BISCUIT. 


SSE. 
BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Saturday, April 17, 1819. 


SS 
BORN TO NO MASTER—OF NO SECT ARE WE. 


EXHIBITION. 

We were highly gratified with the exhibition Ball 
given by Miss Turner, on Thursday evening last.— 
The performances of her pupils reflected the highest 
credit upon the accomplished instructress, and the 
arrangements made in delivering the Numbers for 


partners after the exhibition, were very judicious. 
. —— 


SUMMARY OF NEWS. 





Municipal Court.—Several persons have been tri- 
ed, found guilty, and sentenced at the present April 
term, of this Court. Among others we notice that of 
David Dutton, fined $40 for fraud in the measure of 
a load of firewood. ‘This example of public justice, 
does credit to the spirit and decision of the judge, and 
will prove highly beneficial to the town of Boston. 

Gazelle. 





Boylston School.—A new and capacious School- 
House, bearing this name, bas been erected by the 
town on the south acclivity of Fort-Hill. It will be 
open ina few days. The Reading department is to 
be placed under the direction of John Stickney, esq. 
as master, and Mr. Joseph Bailey, assistant; the 
Writing, &c. department, under Mr. Eben B. Finch, 
and Mr. E. Valentine. Each Department is calcu- 
lated to accommodate 300 pupils. —<b. 


A notorious swindler, who has gone by the several 
names of Captain Smith, Vates, Dade, Danver, &c. 
was apprehended at the Reading Room, Norfolk, a 
few days since, and lodged in jail. 


— 
DESTRUCTIVE FIRES. 


NORFOLK, APRIL 9.—A most destructive fire has 
laid a considerable portion of our town in ruins.— 
The desolation commenced on Wednesday night last 
a little before ten, in a wooden kitchen attached to 
Dr. Martin’s medicine store and dwelling, on Main- 
street, and is supposed to have originated in the care- 
lessness of some of the servants in leaving a lighted 
torch sticking in the weather boarding ; it was not 
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discovered until] the flames had made such progress as 
to baffle every effort to check them, and in a little 
time they communicated to the dwelling, and also to 
the rear of the two adjoining buildings on each side of 
it. The building adjoining Martin’s, on the east 
side, was the one so long known by the appellation 
of Rourk’s Hotel, which ‘was then untenanted, and 
the next beyond that, being an elevated fire-proof 
house, (owned and occupied by Mr. George White) 
formed a barrier to the devouring clement ; while it 
met with no interruption on the west side, until it 
reached the corner of Talbot-street, when it was pro- 
videntially prevented from extending in that direc- 
tion. Every house, however, on the east side of Tal- 
bot-street, with the exception of Mr.JosephVanholt’s 
dwelling, (which owed its preservation to a slated 
roof) was either consumed or blown up, and all those 
on Mitchell’s and Willock’s lanes, with one excep- 
tion in the former, shared the same fate. There 
were, as well as could be ascertained, about 100 
buildings of different descriptions destroyed ; loss 
of property it is supposed to amount at about 60,000 
dollars. ‘The number of families who were disposses- 
sed of their dwellings and left without ahome, were 
between thirty and forty. 

WASHINGTON, APRIL 10.—Six or seven fires have 
occurred in this city. On the 7th 3 or 4small hous- 
es, belonging to the widows M’Kelden and Kedgelie, 
were burntdown. On the 8th 3 or 4 small houses, 
the property of Messrs Law, Taylor and others, were 
destroyed. On the 9th, in the forenoon, a large 
house belonging to Mr. G. Coomb and occupied by 
Mr. G. Beall, was consumed—and, in the afternoon, 
the large house belongivg te Mr. Walker, the tavern 
of Mr. J. A. Wilson, the house of Mr. G. Miller, and 
one or two others were destroyed. 

PHILADELPHIA, APRIL 10.—Last evening about 
8 o’clock, a fire broke out in Eleventh-street, be- 
tween Arch and Filbert, which consumed two frame 
buildings, a stable and slaughter house, the property 
of Mr. Adam Guier, and but for the spirited exertions 
of the firemen, several more valuable buildings would 
inevitably shared the same fate. 

Mr. Evan’s Furnace, at Philadelphia, has been des- 
troyed by fire, and his loss in Moulds is estimated at 
$15,000. The fire is attributed te an incendiary.— 
On the 8th, 9th, 10th and 11th inst. there were fires 
at stables. 


RICHMOND, APRIL 6.—On Sunday night the two 
dwelling houses of Frederick Clarke, esq. near Man- 
chester, were reduced to ashes. The new house 
which Mr. C. was finishing, and in which his family 
had not yet moved, was the first that took fire.— 
Thence it communicated to the house in which C, 
was then living, and to five other offices adjoining, 
and the whole range of seven buildings was on fire at 
the same moment. But by great exertions the five 
offices were saved. 


WORCESTER, MASS, APRIL 14.—On the 9th inst. 
between the hours of three and four, the Village Fac- 
tory, in Dudley, owned by Dr. Amasa Braman, o! 
Milbury, and supposed to have originally cost forty 
thousand dollars, was discovered to be on fire, and in 
a short time was reduced to ashes. 
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MARRIED, 

In Boston, on Sunday evening Jast, by the Rev. 
Mr. Merritt, Capt. Edward Reed, to Miss Mary Ann 
Miller, both of this town. 








BOSTON THEATRE. 
MR. BERNARD'S BENEFIT. 
ON MONDAY EVENING, APRIL 19, 


Will be performed, a much admired Comedy, called 
THE SOLDIER'S DAUGHTER. 





To which will be added, with other entertainment, 
the grand heroic spectacle of 
THE WOOD DEMON, 
Or the Clock has struck. 
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CABINET OF APOLLO. 











FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
HFARD YOU THAT VOICE. : 
HEARD you that voice ?—"tis echoed round, 
Till ev’ry ear must loathe the note ; 
Tis harsh, inhuman, yet a sound, 


That ever on the air will float. 


And wiiat is that ?—"tis Scandal’s blast. 
That rings its dolorous accents ioud ; 
But must we shrink from duty’s task, 


To please a senseless, clam’ring crowd: 


Hark once again !—there comes a voice, 
That boldly speaks in terms less rude; 
it bids the virt’ous man rejoice, 

While censure’s blast dare not intrude. 


And what is that ?—the trump of Fame. 

With time and truth to crown the just ; 

Here, buoys him up—and gilds his name, 
When he is sleeping in the dust. U. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
AN EVENING WALK. 
One evening when nature seem’d hush’d into sleep, 
I stole from my cottage so dear; 
And I rambled along the wild shores of the deep, 
ihe distant beach waving to hear. 


The calm flowing water reflected the light, 

And I like a giant appear’d; 

While soft and melodious the sweet bird of night, 
‘The grove with her harmony cheer’d. 


The fresh flowing breeze gently waved the tall pine, 
Its rustling was music to me; 

The zephyr was fragrant the evening was fine, 

The milkway I plainly could see. 


The sea beaten flowers that were closed with the 
light, 

Continued ther fragrance to pour; 

Ocr the wild desart breezes that waved in the night, 

On the banks of the seagirt shore. 


The tight little bark round the bank gently play’d, 
While the oars and minstrel] went fast ; 

But when the sweet music in silence decay’d, 

I sigh’d for the hours that were past. M. 
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THE PIOUS PAINTER. 


A METRICAL TALE IN TWO PARTS. 


The story of the Pius Pasnter is related in the 
Pia Hilarta of Gasewus, but the Catholic Poet has 
omitted the conclusion. This is to be found én the 
Fabliaux of Le Grand. 


THE FIRST PART. 
MERE once was a painter in catholic days, 
Like Jog who eschewed all evil. 
Still on his Madonnas the curious may gaze 
With applause and with pleasure, but chiefly his 
praise 
And delight was in painting the Devil. 


They were Angels, compared to the Devils he drew, 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Who besieged poor St. Anthony’s cell; 
Such burning hot eyes, such a damnable hue ! 
You could even smell brimstone their breath was so 
blue, 
He painted the Devil so well. 


| 

| And now had the artist a picture begun, 

| *Twas over the virgin church door; 

She stood on the Dragon embracing her Son, 
Many Devils already the artist had done, 

| But this must out-do all before. 


The Old Dragon's imps as they fled thro’ the air 
| At seeing it paus’d on the wing, 
| For he had the likeness so just to a hair, 
That they came as Apollyon himself had been there, 
| To pay their respects to their king. 
Every child at beholding it shivered with dread 
And scream’d as he turn’d away quick ; 
Not an old woman saw it, but raising her head, 
Dropt a bead, made a cross on her wrinkles, and said, 
Lord keep me from ugly Old Nick! 


' 

| 

} 

| 

What the Painter so earnestly thought on by day, 
| He sometimes would dream of by night ; 

But once he was startled as sleeping he lay ; 

*Tis no fancy, no dream, he could plainly survey 
That the Devil himself was in sight. 

} 


You rascally dauber! old Beelzebub crics, 
Take heed how you wrong me again ! 

Tho’ your caricatures for myself I despise, 

Make me handsomer now in th® multitude’s eyes, 
Or see if I threaten in vain! 


Now the Painter was bold and religious beside. 
And on faith he had certain reliance. 

So earestly he all his countenance eyed, 

And thank’d him for sitting with catholic pride, 
And sturdily bade him defiance. 


Betimes in the morning the painter arose, 

He’s ready as soon as “tis light. 
Every look, every line, every feature he knows, 
Tis fresh in his eye, to his labour he goes, 


And he has the old Wicked One quite. 


Happy man! he is sure the resemblance can’t fail, 
The tip of the nose is red hot, 
There’s his grin and his fangs, his skin cover’d with 
scale, 
And that the identical curl of his tail, 
Not a mark, not a claw is forgot. 


He looks and retouches again with delight ; 
*Tis a portrait complete to his mind! 
He touches again, and again gluts hi: sight, 


The original standing behind. 


Fool! Idiot! old Beelzebub grinn’d as he spoke, 
And stampt on the scaffold in ire. 

The Painter grew pale, for he knew it no joke, 

’Twas a terrible height, and the scaffoldiug broke, 
The Devil could wish it no higher. 


He looks round for applause, and he sees with affright, 


Help—help me! O Mary! he cried in alarm, 
As the scaffold sunk under his feet. 
From the canvas the virgin extended her arm, 
She caught the good Painter, she saved him from 
harm, 


There were hundreds who saw in the street. 


The Old Dragon fed when the wonder he spied, 
And cursed his own fruitless endeavour. 
While the Painter called after his rage to deride, 
Shook his pallet and brushes in triumph, and cried, 
Ill paint thee more ugly than ever. 
(2d part in our next.) 





AMUSEMENT. 


iiwo gentlemen, members of congress, one from 
Connecticut, the other from Kentucky, were travel. 
ling in company when they chanced to spy a_ drove 
of mules going to market—says the Yankee to the 
Kentuckian, **do you know what animals those 
are ?°—‘* Indeed { do,” replied the latter they sure- 
ly must be some of your constituents.’*—‘* No doubt,” 
rejoined the Yankee, and I suppose they are tray- 
elling to Kentucky to be employed as school-mas. 
ters. 

















A NEW THOROUGH-FARE. 


Two ladies of distinction stopped in a car- 
riage at a geweller’s, near Charing cross, one 
of them only got out, and the coach stood 
across the pathway which some gentlemen 
wauted to cross to the other side, and desired 
the coachman to move ona little: the fellow 
was surly and refused: the gentlemen remon- 
strated, but in vain. During the altercation, 
the lady came to the shop door, and foolishly 
ordered her coachman not to stir from his 
place. On this one of the gentlemen opened 
the coach door, and with boots and spurs step- 
ped through the carriage. He was followed 
by his companion, to the extreme discompo- 
sure of the lady within, as well as the lady 
without. To complete the jest, a party of 
sailors coming up, observed that * If this was 
a thoroughfare, they bad as much right to it 
as the gemmen ;”’ aud accordingly scrainbled 
through the carriage. 


| med 
ORIENTAL LAW. 

A person complained to Ali, saying, “ A 
man has declared that he dreamed he slept 
with my mother, may I not inflict upon bim 
the punishment of the law, what is it?” Ali 
replied, “ Place him in the sun, and beat his 
shadow; for what can be inflicted on an im- 
aginary crime, but an imaginary correction,” 

— 
NO PLEASING. 


| An Irish drummer once executing his duty 
| 
{ 


of flogging an Irish recruit, the poor sufferer, 
| as it is customary in those cases, cried, strike 
| high! strike high! The drummer, to oblige 
his countryman, did as he was requested ; but 
| the fellow still continuing to roar out. “ The 
| devil burn your bellowing (cried rub-a-dub) 
ho is no pleasing you, strike where one 
| wi ° 
| — 


NO WONDER IT WAS HISSED. 


On the first performance of one of Vol- 
| taire’s tragedies, which the audience were 
| almost unanimous in hissing, the Abbe Pelle- 
, grin complained loudly that Voltaire had stol- 
en some part of it from him, adding, “ how 
can you, who are so rich, thus seize upon the 
| property of another.” ‘ What,” replied Vol- 

taire, “ have J stolen from you,—I no longer 


| Wonter that my play has received so little ap- 
probation.” 


' 





| 


a| | 


much 
are § 
does 
into t 
“Th 
The | 
CY, as 
posed 
of fic 
and t! 
life v 
solita 
his g 
tic hi 
of ot 
ry th 
An 
favor 
detes 
of re 
Jand 
Arca 
spire 
Sper 
a Bi 
can | 
dear 
Her 
the 
stral 
sorr 
smal 
wou 
whit 
(for 
cele 
song 
V 
gre: 
tain 
cest 
van 
larl 
sh 
ro! 
you 
Ad 
Lo 
I 
* and 
the 
ion 
fan 
ily 





